with the first of the animals that they were to suffer so
gladly. Charlotte had been neglected but she was well and
loving and very soon as noisy as she had been in the past,
and gradually it became a matter of routine for Marjorie to
appear and remove the offender from the author's vicinity
to the more hospitable kitchen. There countless wooden
spoons were sacrificed as diversion and every sound that she
uttered was approved. She has remained with the Han-
cocks in Lynton and the last time I handled her as I had been
used to do she eyed me with chilly disfavour and nipped me.
That same month saw also the arrival of two dogs: a tiny
red pekingese bitch which I appropriated and a King Charles
spaniel of the same sex of which John grew very fond in-
deed. My peke was brilliant and Jane the spaniel was not.
John said she suffered from delayed infantilism. She was
gentle, she was good, she wished to be obliging, but her
nerves had been shaken by bombing before she came to us
and she was always finding herself at a disadvantage. Some-
thing or someone was always getting the better of her. To
John* of course, her timid helplessness was irresistibly ap-
pealing and her love went out to the foolish, beautiful
creature when she sat with her huge feathered feet spkyed
apart and gazed at her with anxious eyes full of a dim
apprehension. John pandered patiently to all her peculiari-
ties and when Jane, in spite of the most loving care, only
survived her exactly one month I felt that John had probably
fetched her, thinking it was best to remove her from a war-
ridden world. She went before the advent of V weapons
would have further shattered her poor little being.
And before very long, Fido emerged from quarantine and
took his rightful place as a member of the household He
was given a tiny bedroom to himself and slept in the bed
with his head on a pillow. At night he would regularly lay
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